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Summary: Hiccup Haddock lead an unassuming life in the small town of 
Berk, even being classed as the resident black sheep doesn't help 
much. When she met a mysterious young man and a strange creature that 
claims to grant any wish that she desires. However not everything is 
not what it seems. Human ! Toothless/fem! Hiccup full summary inside 
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1. Chapter 1: My Life is Unassuming 

I got nothing to saya€ | except this, this is my first time crossing 
HtTYD with Puella Magi Madoka. In the words of a certain anime 
reviewer of Glass Reflection: Ladies, Gentlemen, and others ... please 
enjoy 

Summary: Hiccup Haddock lead an unassuming life in the small town of 
BerkaC | that is until she met a mysterious transfer student and a 
strange creature that claims to make wishes come truea€|with a 
priceaC | 

Setting: AU/PMMM-verse 

Pairing(s): human ! Toothless/Fem ! Hiccup, onesided 
male ! Astrid/ fern ! Hiccup 

Warning (s) : Possible case of Out of Character Moment, any form of 
violence, disturbing imagery, genderbending, strong language, and 
things of that nature. 

I do not own either How to Train Your Dragon or Puella Magi Madoka 
Magica (God that's a mouthful); they're both respectively owned by 
Cressida Cowell, Dreamworks, Shaft, and Aniplex. 

Thanks to my beta and best friend, Gabriel Nichole, I couldn't done 
it without you 



><p>Chapter 1: My Life is Unassuming<p> 


~k ~k ~k 

><p>"Can you do it? Is it really that possible? "<p> 

"Of coursea€|all you have to do is to make a contract with me, and 
become a Puella Magi." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>She didn't know how she got stuck with that nickname, maybe it 
was because of that one kid back in pre-k that revealed his talent of 
being able to squirt milk out of his eyes, making her laugh so hard 
that she hiccupped for the entire day. It took an entire bottle of 
water to calm her down, but it cemented the nickname forever; Hell, 
even some of the teachers pick it up as the very few still remembered 
her real name . <p> 

Hiccup Haddocka€ i 

Not quite as bad as she thought about it, but certainly not the 
worst. Anything is better than Snot louta€ | but we'll get right back to 
it later. 

Berk High is more or less ok placea€ | one word to describe it, sturdy 
of education, home of the Vikings, their football team. For some odd 
reason, their mascot. Hairy Hooligan, has a grudge match against 
Meatball Head of the Spaghetti Monsters, the rival school's mascot, 
next town over. There is even a recorded history dedicated to their 
rivalry in the trophy case. While the school has been around for 
generations, it was always newa€ | from the rooms to even the 
tiles . 

Now if only that kind of thing would apply to the student body. 

A sigh escaped from her lips as she step off of the bus, not before 
saying her thanks to the bus driver, who in turn gave his usual 
"s' alright" and made her way to the commons which also used as the 
cafeteria for lunch time. Almost nothing amazing happens in this 
towna€ | 

Aside from beautiful sunsets at certain viewing spots that were 
jealously guarded, and winters that are enough to freeze your spleen. 
Berk is more or less a small community town. Everyone and their 
cousin knew each other, including the bum down the street. It seemed 
nice to a passing by traveler, but to a local such as Hiccupa€ | that ' s 
another story. 

She more or less lived up her nickname (other than that unfortunate 
incident when she was no younger than 5) , Hiccup is what you 
considered an oddball of the community. While most girls are either 
slightly well-built or curvy, she was described as thin as a 
fishbone. It doesn't help with the fact that she wasn't very good at 
sports, given to the fact that the town is more obsessed with jocks 
than any other town. And there is a possibility that she would be 
single till graduation since her appearance doesn't match up the 



guys' standards. Not to mention, clumsy and prone in getting into all 
kinds of trouble. But there are one (and a half) thing that made up 
for the obvious flaws, her intellect. Well, that is the main 
strength, the other one is how fast she could run. 

But as the French say, C'est la Vie, there is nothing she could do 
about ita€ ! 

Just like her home life. 

Hiccup was brought back into reality when she was bumped (roughly) by 
someone, causing to her to fall on her behind along with her 
books . 

"Watch it!" a rather ticked off girl barked before walking off to 
chat over her friends, at least around five or 10 of them, not even a 
glance back. 

Figures that no one has noticed her, or rather, they noticed that she 
was on the floor with her things scattered and pretend that she 
wasn't there. From the corner of her eye, she could see that they're 
still engrossed in their own conversation about something, not 
bothering to help her. Sighing through her nose. Hiccup began to 
gather up her books, ignoring the comments from one of them. 

There's a saying that there is nothing more pure and cruel than a 
child by this guy named Freud. He's not far from the dota€| while 
adults only gossip among themselves; teenagers around her age group 
are the cruelest. Usually she endured being ignored, was mostly faced 
with social rejection and taunts. 

She was used to this kind of thinga€|if she can show it doesn't 
affect her, maybe she could ignore them too. 

Of course, this is the type of thing that she had to endure for 14 
years of her life right now. Nothing is going to change that. 

"Hey, are you ok?" 

Hiccup blinked at the sound of the voice, obviously male- and 
probably around tenor if her ears serving her right- before taking 
note of a pair of black boots in front of the piece of paper that she 
was about to grab. Her green eyes trailed up to see a pair of blue 
jeans before looking up to see the speaker. No words could describe 
his appearance. 

The first thing that brought to her mind is handsome, but maybe that 
would be an understatement. This guy standing before her is 
practically a model, standing at least 6 feet; shaggy hair that was 
as dark as night hung at the nape of his neck, leaving the rest in 
bangs framing his slim, angular face. He had a face anyone would kill 
for, high cheek bones, an elegant nose, and slightly full lips. She 
could see that his skin was olive-colored and from what Hiccup could 
tell underneath the t-shirt and denim jacket that he might have 
perfected his body of being slim yet well-toned. What almost made her 
heart stop were his eyes, they were the most amazing shade of green 
that she had ever seena€ i almost like staring into a pool of 
poisona€ | deadly but at the same time beautiful. 


An odd description but that is what she thought. That and she 



realized that he spoke to hima€ i _actually_ spoke to her! In a 
civilized manner, nonethelessa€ | 

She can't have her hopes up to think it was out of 
kindnessa€ | although she had never seen him before. 

"Uha€|yeah, I am!" she stammered, trying to gather up her things as 
quickly as possible. Damn it, she made herself look like a bumbling 
idiot . 

However, the other teen just smiled kindly at her before kneeling 
down to gather up some lose papers and other books. The young man 
blinked when he noticed one particular paper as she gathered some of 
her books. Hiccup noticed that he was glancing it longer than 
necessary, it only give her seconds to realize to know what it is. 

She quickly, but gently, took the paper before place it back in her 
sketch book. 

"Th-thank youa€ i " she spoke softly in gratitude, looking 
away . 

Hiccup needed to get to her usual spot; she could see some people 
noticing. Then she looked up a bit to see that the youth held his 
hand out for her. Another surprising thing that never happened to 
hera€ | 

She shyly took his hand and allowed the other teen to help her 
up . 

"You're quite an artist," he commented. "Taking art classes?" 

Hiccup nodded as she consciously tucked auburn hair behind her ear, a 
particular habit that she often did whenever she was nervous. 

"Y-yeah, I am," she spoke up meekly. 

This is a rather surreal experience, not once, even back in Jr. High, 
anyone ever give her a time of day, even for a small chat. Not even 

him. . . 

"You got a great eye for detail, " he rubbed the back of his head 
sheepishly. "I can't draw to save my lifea€|much less a stick 
man . " 

Hiccup couldn't help but laugh at that statement. Not only he sucks 
at drawing but also the basics? She had no idea that it was possible 
to find anyone who is worse than her cousin! "For real?" she 
questioned in between laughs. "You seriously can't draw?" 

The raven-haired man blushed, as he looked down in 
embarrassment . 

"Y-yeah, that's the trutha€ i " then he shifted his poison-colored 
gaze, his face soften with a smile. "Youa€|you have a nice 
smilea€ | " 

Hiccup blinked rapidly before looking away again, burying her face in 
her books in order to hide her embarrassment. 


"Oh, th-thank youa€ | " First he helped her, now he's complimenting 
her? This is too much for her to handle and it was only eight in the 



morning. Not knowing what to do in this situation, her only option is 
to leave to her usual spot. The last thing she wanted is some 
unwanted attention from certain people that she would rather 
avoid . 

As she made through the crowd. Hiccup realized that the brunet was 
following her. What is he doing?! 

He seemed to have the ability to read minds, the way he smiled at her 
with his hands deep in the denim pockets. 

"It would be ungent lemanly of me to leave you unattended," he spoke. 
"Besides, you are a lady after all." 

Hiccup could have sworn that her ears are burning at that statement, 
before mumbling an "ok, thank you" and continue her way back to her 
usual spot, one of the small benches by the stairwell; her little 
"hidey hole", just a place where she could just hang out with her 
thoughts keeping her company as she sketched out an idea that Hiccup 
would happen to have. 

That is her usual routine of every morning. 

"Is this the place where you usually hang out?" 

She looked over to see the confusion on his face. " YeahaC i most ly 
before my first period class, " it was the only response that Hiccup 
could come up with, not to mention the honest truth. The boy stared 
at her usual spot by the stairs for a moment, seemingly letting the 
info that he have sink in before returning his attention to 
her . 

"Alone?" the way he asked that question, he sounded almost sad 
anda€ i sympathetic? 

Hiccup nodded. "YeahaC!" 

The boy walked closer to her before placing a gentle hand upon her 
shoulder . 

"I think I get ita€ | " then he looked down a bit, looking almost 
unsure. "Soa€|if you're not busya€| maybe we could hang outaC | " 

She blinked at the indication. "H-hang out?" 

"As friends, if that's ok." 

Oh, thataC | to think that a hot guy such as him would go out with a 
girl like herself, kinda disappointing but in a wayaC | it doesn't seem 
so bad. Maybe this time around, things are looking up. Besides, she 
always wanted oneaC i 

A smile grew on Hiccup's freckled face as she looked up to the taller 
boy. "Yeah, I'd like that." He returned the smile, looking pleased as 
well. She was so caught up with their newly formed 
friendshipaC | Hiccup had forgotten something important: 
introductions . 


Crap ! 



"Oh, I forgota€|I'm Hiccup, by the way. Hiccup HaddockaC i " 
_For as long as I could rememberaC | my life is unassumingaC i 
_Now it's slowly changing. _ 

~k ~k ~k 

><p>Like it? Hate it? Drop a review! <p> 


2 . Chapter 2 : I never had A Friend 

I want to apologize to everyone for placing this story off for 
practically a year since I posted this up on this site. Mostly from 
the dreaded writer's block and also focusing on certain stories such 
as the RotG fandom's Ostara and Blue Hood and Bunny Ears. But I can 
reassure you all that I am not giving them up. It just takes 
time . 

Anyways, and additionally if this sounded rushed, I apologize that as 
well . 

I know that not much is happening in this chapter, but rest assured 
that we will get to the very meat... with magic. 

This is the updated version, I switched Ashter ' s/Male ! Astrid ' s name 
to something else, inspired by 4ftll's choice and some fix ups. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Chapter 2: I never had A Friend until You Came Along<p> 
Last chapter: 

_For as long as I could rememberaC | my life is unassumingaC | . 
_Now it's slowly changing^ 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>After introducing herself, the taller boy blinked as he stared at 
her curiously . <p> 

"Hiccup?" he asked, cocking his head to the side a bit. "Is that a 
nickname?" There was a hint of amusement in his voice, but not of the 
malicious kind. 

The brunette nodded sheepishly as she tucked a lock of hair behind 
her ear. "Yeah, it isa€|" she explained. "It's back when I was a kid 
in pre-k, and it got stuck ever since. But it's not really bad, 
certainly not the worst." 

That was all she could reveal to the boy, she's not ready to let him 
in yet. Besides, Gobber told her that she can't reveal too much 
information about herself when you first met someone. You'll never 
know if he can be a bad guy waiting to snatch you up. Or something 
along the linesaC i Hiccup mentally braced herself for any jeer in form 
of a question but instead got a warm smile. 



"I think it's kinda cutea€ | it suits you." 

And thata€|this is the first time that someone mentioned that her 
nickname is cute. 

Hiccup looked up to him shyly, feeling her face heating up a bit. 
"Youa€|you think so?" 

The dark haired youth nodded, still smiling. "Yeah, at least it's 
better than Toothless." He commented, laughing softly. "It's a 
nickname of mine, by the way." 

The smaller girl blinked as she cocked her head to the side in a 
questioning look, something that he found quite cute. "Toothless?" he 
heard her spoke out, a mixture of bafflement and confusion. The 
dark-haired man, now known as Toothless, smiled a bit wider as he 
shrugged . 

"It's a long storya€ | I could tell you more about it 
sometime . " 

Hiccup nodded, understanding that she would know another time. She 
glanced down at her watch a bit, seeing that she has enough time 
before her first period. "Soa€ | are you new by any chance?" she asked, 
seeing that she should start small. "I never saw you around here 
before . " 

Toothless nodded, looking a bit sullen. "Yeah, I used to be a city 
boy in BostonaC ! " She noticed that his smile seemed a bit sad as he 
looked onwards a bit. The younger girl stared at him with concern. 

Did something happen before he came to a small town like Berk? Then 
he looked back at her, smiling brightly as usual. However, there is 
something off about ita€|but what? 

"And like my nickname, it's for another time. I hope you can 
understand." Hiccup nodded, silently agreed that she does. First rule 
of making friends, earn each other's trust. One step at a 
t imea€ | 

"Don't worry, I get it." 

Since that one is a touchy subject. Hiccup had to think up another 
one, which it was easy for both of them. 

"Can you tell me about Boston then?" she asked, smiling at him. "I 
always hear stories about the big city life, like New York and 
Seattle . " 

That seemed to gain Toothless' attention; a fond smile grew on his 
lips as he recalled his time back in his old hometown. "Where to 
start about the great city that is Boston?" he spoke. "Historical 
sites are ok, but the real gem, in my opinion is the city sights. 
They're at their most beautiful at night. I could spend hours 
outside, just staring at the lights shining within the twilight. It's 
moments like that, makes you forget the bad times in the world." 

The way he spoke about his hometown made it sound romantic to her, 
she could almost picture tall buildings lit up the night air, 
resembling the stars that shone the brightest when there is no cloud 
in the sky or sudden freeze over that is so bad that you can feel it 



on your spleen. It was stories like this that motivate her to earn 
enough money to leave this town, and see if they're really are what 
she pictured. While Berk has some perks (like star gazing and 
beautiful sunsets) , big cities, on the other hand, always have new 
people, not to mention the sights. 

However, as much as she wanted to visit those places, there are 
certain things that set her back. 

Well, if that is what she tried to convince herself with. 

Hiccup's thoughts were broken when she heard the shrill sound of the 
bell rang, causing her to flinch; barely noticing that Toothless 
reacted as well. "Looks like we have to pick this up another time," 
then she looked at him with a small smile. "Soa€| wanna meet up 
sometime during lunch?" 

_Hopefullya€ | ?_ 

Toothless blinked and stared at her for a good moment before 
smiling . 

"Yeah, I would definitely see you at lunch, " then he teasingly winked 
at her. "Just don't forget my face, alright?" 

Hiccup blushed a bit as she looked away, so that he wouldn't notice 
it. However, she didn't know that he already did, and seemed a bit 
flattered . 

"Uma€|yeah, of course I won't, just like a certain song goes, you're 
unforgettable . " 

While it sounded (sort of) witty when said inside of her head, she 
was mentally kicking herself for saying that. 

_Why did I say that? God that was stupid!_ 

Fortunately for her. Toothless laughed mirthfully, another thing that 
she never experienced before. Usually most people just shrug it off 
and carry on their business. "That's actually kinda funnya€ | a bit bad 
honestly, but funny none the less." 

Hiccup actually felt heat rising up to the very tips of her ears 
before stammering out a reply. 

"Heha€ | soa€ | yeaha€ | " she let out a soft cry when Hiccup almost 
slipped on a step but managed to catch herself. She turned to 
Toothless and gave him a quick bashful smile. "Oops, 
slipperya€ | " 

The aurburn-haired girl quickly resumed her way up the steps, not 
knowing that Toothless watched after her until she turned a 
corner . 

A small smile was shown as he made his way over to his first class of 
the day. 

This is going to be interesting indeeda€ | 



><p>Englisha€ | her first subject of the daya€ | <p> 


While the essays are a pain to deal with, and some titles of novels 
that they are assigned with are just a cause of headaches, most of 
the time it was ok. That was just her feeling about it ever since 
junior high and still hasn't changed when she started high school. 

But somehow kicked up a notch latelya€ | 

As she was making a quick fix-ups on a particular sketch that she was 
working on. Hiccup looked up briefly and saw a familiar figure coming 
through the door. A handsome young boy whose blond hair that was 
pulled back in a braid, his piercing blue eyes scanning the class of 
slowly increasing students with disinterest before making his way to 
his seat. Hiccup felt her cheeks heating up a bit as she gazed at 
him . 

Aarne Hoffersona€| 

He is considered a dreamboat by the girls ever since junior high, and 
even though they're both freshmen, he still holds that title not only 
among their year group but also the juniors and seniorsa€ | top 
athlete, popular, smart, and good looking as well; every girl in the 
school wants him. 

And she is no differenta€| 

"Aarne, h-how are youa€ | " she spoke up as he was about to pass her. 
Maybe this time, she would have a decent conversation with 
hima€ | 

And then he went pass her, without even saying a word. 

"a€|this morninga€ | " then Hiccup trailed off as the latter took his 
own seat and pulled out his binder and flipped over to the section 
for the class along with a pen, precise as ever. She sighed softly, 
before checking the clock to signal her to place her drawing 
materials away to prep up some loose leaf papers and a pen for an 
upcoming lesson. 

Of course, what was she thinking? 

Even if they somehow became the two remaining people either in this 
town or on Earth, he would still walk on by, like she wasn't 
there . 

Just like alwaysa€ | 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>Finally the ring for the lunch bell came, and Hiccup couldn't be 
happier. She wasted no time grabbing her lunch and as she got to the 
hall, considered where she could eat. She didn't know if she is 
blessed or cursed with fast metabolism that could be on the same 
level or closest to as the Flash of <em>DC<em>, but she is 
starving . 

Hiccup eagerly followed out her classmates as she followed them out 
of the classroom before making her way to locker to pick up her 
lunch. After putting down memorized combination, she got the locker 



open and pulled out her lunch that is contained in the classic brown 
paper bag. Throughout the entire dreaded math session. Hiccup thought 
that her stomach would eat itself if she doesn't place something in. 
That oatmeal from this morning never filled her upa€ | 

Hiccup then made her way down the corridor and made a couple turns to 
reach the commons which served as a cafeteria and eating spot. 

She searched throughout the commons before spotting a familiar dark 
brunet boy sitting a few tables away. 

A smile grew on her face as Hiccup made her way over to 
him. 

Unfortunately for her, there is a certain roadblock on her 
way . 

"Hey, Hiccup, how's it hanging?" There was a cold sense of dread 
formed in a bit of her stomach when she come across the familiar 
sight of a dark-haired boy with muddy blue eyes and a rather ugly 
smirk . 

She'd recognized him from anywherea€ | 

Scott Jorgenson, number one tormentor, bully, and unfortunately her 
cousin . 

Oh and for some odd reason, he preferred to be called Snotlout. 

How they are related via blood, she would never know. That and also, 
why he would come up a stupid nickname such as Snotlout or why he 
made it his life's mission to make it Hellish for her as much as 
possible. And as they grew older, she has been trying to find some 
new ways to avoid him (and his "friends") as much as possible, both 
on and off the school grounds. 

But unfortunately, the universe seemed to have a grudge against her 
due to certain circumstances. 

Hiccup let out a frustrated sigh as she glared at him. "What do you 
want, Snotlout? I'm busy." 

Her cousin is well known for thinking through his muscles than his 
head, just ignored her distain (or maybe didn't pick up on it, she is 
not sure) , and just threw his heavy arm around her shoulders in what 
considered to be a friendly matter. But all she could do was shudder 
against the contact. 

He is acting too f riendlya€ i that means he's up to something, like 
always . 

"Oh, come on. Hiccup, " she visibly recoiled by not only the sound of 
his voice but also his breath. What was he eating!? "Can't I spend 
some family time with my favorite cousin?" 

Hiccup stared at him blankly as she thought over what he said. 

"a€!I'm your _only_ cousin." She pointed out in a deadpan tone before 
picking his wrist up with her very fingertips. "Now if you excuse me, 
I need to meet with someone." 



Snotlout let out a rather irritating laugh, making her cringe as 
Hiccup noticed that they are gaining some curious figures around 
them. Taking a peek of over the dark-haired teen's shoulder, she 
recognized the sinister smirks of the Thorston twins, Rachel and 
Trever . 

Also known as Ruffnut and Tuff nuta€ | like with Snotlout' s reasoning of 
having rather terrible nickname like that, she doesn't know 
why . 

"Oh, come on, _Hiccup_, " To everyone else, they might have think that 
he is lightly teasing her. But growing up, she knew better. He was 
discreetly (or something that resembled that since it's too big of a 
word for him) describing her in one word: weak, small, and useless. 
"It's not like you have ANY friends to hang out with. Who would be 
dumb enough to be seen with you?" 

"Me . " 

Hiccup blinked as she looked up and smiled when she saw the familiar 
mop of midnight hair behind Snotlout. She watched as the brawny teen 
looked behind him and seemed to glare nastily at him. 

"And who are you supposed to be?" he sneered obnoxiously, obviously 
sizing him up. Toothless send the latter his own glare, clenching his 
hands into loose fists as he literally looked down at him, given to 
the fact that he's a good two heads taller than him. Hiccup made a 
quick look around in the lunch room, seeing that everyone that is in 
a close proximity of them were eager to see if there would be a fight 
brewing on. 

"The one who is waiting for _her_, " he pointed his chin over to her 
briefly while still keeping eye contact to him. "And who are YOU 
supposed to be?" 

They both have a stare off for a good 10 seconds (Hiccup was keeping 
count) , and just when she hit the 14th mark. 

Snot lout-surprisingly-backed off; leaving the entire room to let out 
a sigh of an odd mixture of relief and disappointment. Relief from 
the fact that the lunch room will still be in one piece and they 
would have a place to eata€ | disappointment from the fact that there 
will be no entertainment, such a sad reality that they live 
in . 

Toothless kept his glare on him as Snotlout backs away to his seat by 
the twins, who seemed to be in awe apparently. 

"This-this isn't over!" he swore, making his last attempt to look 
tough . 

A small laugh escaped from the dark-haired youth's lips as he stared 

at him, shaking his head. "Yeaha€|you keep saying that." 

He kept his eye on him as soon as Snotlout was seated with his back 

turned, both of the twins seemed to huddle around him, probably 

asking how'd it go despite witnessing it few seconds ago. When 
Toothless turn his attention to Hiccup, his gaze soften as soon as he 
looked at her. 


"You alright?" he asked. 



All Hiccup could do was to nod, only let out an "mm-hmm" as she 
clench her lunch bag in both of her hands. She gave a quick look 
around in the lunch room and found the atmosphere rather stifling. 
Even though most of the student body are back to their own 
devices-mainly just eating and chatting up a storm about their daily 
lives or what not- she couldn't help but feel like that they're 
curious about what happenedaC | including how someone like Toothless 
would hang out with her. 

She had a feeling that she might not have a peaceful lunch without 
any pestering questions. 

"So, know any place that you recommend?" Toothless spoke up. "Cause 
this is kinda feel a bit crowded." 

This made Hiccup smiled as she thought of a perfect place around the 
school. It was public to both the students and staff, but almost no 
one went up there. 

"I think I know the place." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"So, is this the place?" Toothless smiled while he takes a good 
look around as soon as Hiccup led him through the door to the rooftop 
greenhouse . <p> 

What greeted before them was a colorful sight of flowers of a 
different kind from roses to lilies to orchids and daffodils, all of 
them ranging from a single color to a mishmash of two, balanced out 
the greenery of ferns and even small potted trees. A small smile grew 
on Hiccup's lips as she walked further in along with Toothless, 
taking in the familiar scent of the greenhouse, the mixture of earth 
and flowers. There are only a couple of wooden benches (courtesy of 
woodshop class) by largest window that shows the scenery of some part 
of the town, right between a small table with a few potted roses, 
mainly for relaxation. Thanks to the sunshine, the glass of the 
greenhouse in comfortable warm temperature. In a way, it was like 
being in a botanical garden except in smaller scale, another one of 
the many things that she always wanted to see. 

"This place is amazinga€|" there was a sound of awe in his voice, 
making Hiccup to take in the scent and exhaled in content. 

"I knowa€|this is my favorite spot, next to my hidey hole," the last 
one was a rather dry comment but managed to lightly joke about it. 
"But even though the gardening club mostly took care of it, almost no 
one come up here. It's the perfect spot to either have lunch or catch 
up on some reading." 

Toothless took a seat by one of the benches, taking a whiff of one of 
the small rose buds. 

"I could see whya€ | " then he looked over to Hiccup as soon as she 
took a seat across from him. "So, who was the snot-faced jerk who 
tried to heckle you?" 


The brunette girl sighed heavily as she placed her bag lunch upon the 
table. "Close but no cigar, that would be my cousinaC | Snot lout . " 



She looked over and sees Toothless slowly turning his head; his 
expression resembled one of those funny pictures of exaggerated owl 
expressions that she had seen on _Tumbler_. It took all she had not 
to burst out laughing, not even a snicker as he stared at her for a 
good long minute in silence. 

"a€| that's your cousin." It was more of a statement than a 
question . 

"Yes . " 

"THAT ' Sa€ i your cousin." 

Hiccup giggled at this. "a€|we have established that already. And 
don't ask me why he's called Snotlout, he gave himself that 
nickname . " 

Toothless blinked two times, still staring at her in disbelief. The 
brunette girl clasped her hands as she rocked back and forth a bit, 
not knowing what else to say since she has done almost all of the 
talking . 

" Yeaha€ ! " 

After a moment of silence, the dark-haired man found his voice. "How 
an idiot like that have a cute cousin such as you is beyond my 
comprehension . " 

Hearing such something like that pushed Hiccup to the edge and she 
burst out laughing, holding her stomach when she felt her insides 
tighten every time she laugh harder. She was joined in when Toothless 
laugh also, and after a good round. Hiccup took a moment to catch her 
breath, only to let out a new snickers. 

"I'm so sorry, but that's funnya€ | " she looked over to him, smiling 
like she never smiled before in a long time. "You're funny. 

Toothless . " 

Toothless smiled back as he leaned his back against the glass. "I'm 
quite serious thougha€ | " then he paused, as if thinking over on what 
else to say. "So, you always eat alone?" 

Hiccup shrugged as she copied Toothless' position. "It's not so bad, 
once you get used to it, " she spoke, closing her eyes as she recalled 
the days when she would just sit in one corner and watch other kids 
play growing up. "I learned if you don't bother them, they don't 
bother you." 

_Somet imesa€ | _she mentally tacked on. 

"...There's a saying that "no man is an island" or something like 
that, " she looked over to him, feeling a bit surprised to find him 
looking at her in the eye. "The thing is that, sometimesa€ | there ' s 
more to you than it meets the eye." 

There was a short moment of silence from Hiccup before she spoke, 

"Did you just steal that line from _Transf ormers_? " 

Toothless turned his head away from her, but she could see some red 



tinting his tanned cheeks. 


"It's the best I got, ok?" 


Hiccup laugh lightly, as she smiled at him. "But thanks a lota€ | you 
know, I never had a friend until you came along." Then she paused at 
what she said, thinking it over for a second. 

"Wea€ | are friends, right?" 

The black-haired teen looked back to hera€ | and the only response he 
gave her was a small but genuine smile. 

"Yeah, I guess we are." 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>please leave a comment or review<p> 


End 
f ile . 



